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#o look like rose petals.

A “Xmas Tree Suggestion.
N decorating the Christmas tree take spring clothes-
¥V pins, wrap cotton around the larger end, then two

layers of red crepe. r, and tie securely.
tals. Use these for faslening the gifts

{o the tree—it is easicr than tying, besides being ornament-
al.—Prom Good Housekeeping.

Cut the ends

e

: R you blase? Must you have
semething new all !.hq_uau
to stimulats Yyou? ‘!\o you

Beed sxcitement and oulside interast
to maks your lifs enterisining?

Someons ance wrote words to thle

sifsct: “Tell me what & man likes
And T wfll tell you what he 1a”
Thare is & great deal In that (des!
Mary Jonss geils an bonest good
time out of a walk up & coUnNtry
fans Bhe lkes to feast har eyes
#u the landscaps und to scufll aleng
y in the lush grase eof EBum-
B , the faliing lesves of Autumn
' tha eriep snows of Winter. The
' @ you know thE! much about
. you know alss that she !s &
pogi—wholasoms and sweet
J th - enough Imagination te
@ream a Bt dut is-the open, sh
health to glory In walking and

; pnough respect fer life to rejolce

i its cleap beauty. ’
oy Tommiy Bmith likes cabarets—ohe
| peister, Sha more vividly lighted,
 She more replete with cheap and

- _acish song sng Gance, the Letter,

$ays Topmy, Well, then, even If he
Pe & husky young giant, who Is ca-
pabla of knocking off a good day's

+ Work or g rattling gams of tennis,

is @ weak spot In Tommy—a
of aheap smotion, the lenging
hactis stimulation to his imagi-
If the weak spot widens
despens, it ia golog to be =
y Mg spot. Some Jay Tommy
turn into the sort who eam't
&8 honest job snd Who Deeds
c sxcitement ia business
il a8 plesaure.
Bmiis loves to duace. She
't want te lalk seriously about
hings—why think about
Jsiys Xitty, there's encugn
BIE the world saytow, and you
s wall Asve = good timd.
Aol Kjtty's good time lv dancinyg,
"rough-bous|ng” téaring arcund In

high-powersd automobiles and toss-
jng off & drink or Lwo at a roac-
houss and them swaying minuousiy
fo the lufe of music. Kitty 1¢ pic-
tured fop you-—now, isn't

frivolous, painted as to face
to feelings —what
chasca js thers for Kitty to grow

and find desp jJoy in the tender, ,|

beantiful things of life?

Another Instance.

Billy Msson likes books He
wanls s spend all his time reading
pad rindying, Has hates to be ins
terrupted Hae s grouchy and jrs
ritable If aay ons tries to lear him
gway from his studies snd goi him
$0 Join & crowd of young pecpls,
Pl s a student~—be may bs a
pchblar and even a celebraled sa-

“own mature.

Life and Its Meaning
, DO YOU HAVE TO HAVE EXCITEMENT?
| You Can’t Afford to Allow -Your-
self to Go on Liking the
, Wrong Things.
By Beatrice Fairfax. |

vant some diy: but 46 you fee! that
Billy 1= golng to understand his |
fellow men? L't fie likely to miss
s great deal gnd to scorm simple,
primitive. natural feelings and dp-
slrea”

Take stock of yourself mnd dis-
cover the thing that really gives

ryou juy. It will tell you = great |
deal sbout  yourself For your
longings and dealres deap

within you and they govera you
more than you know, Get them up
to the Jight of day and face them
equarely,

I kmow a rather austere, hard
business woman who Is so bent on
success that ahe shoves aside all
thoughts of Jove and marriage. She
coMly criticises sentimentalista
Recently my sttention was directed
to the fact that she has softly
ligirted iamps'in Nor hame; that her
ciothey are always of beautilul doft
colore. That indicated a straln of
sentiment underneath a hard, for-
bidding and almost morbld mature.”

A suggestion that she coms Lo a
concert waa fsughed st—no time to
waste on music! ~Din't enjoy ‘It
Far rather stay héome and figure
how 1o cut the cont In one of the Se- |
partments of the office shé man-
sges, Witly-nilly 1 aragged her to
the concert, A Wwesk later thers
waa an exhibltion of pictures she
must ses. Walks in the. Autumn
wooda, trips te beautifully lighted
studioa .

As soon as thal woman came face
to facs with her own real desire for
besauty and resognized her Interest
in the lovely things of life, she
mellowed Bhe used to find her rec-
reation in tellihg risque stories and
going to all the plays that were ad-
vertised as “0f coler,” and people
suggested that the hidden self of
this business woman wasn't very
pleaant te htink about. Now she
is enjoying the real beauly of her

When you find what really ittar-
ests you, you will find one of the
keynotes §f JoOr Being. Don't taXy
= substitute. If you 'erave real
beauty, sake sure of it and den't
tery to satisfy yourself! with cheap
emoticnalism, And Ir vou llis
cheap emolionallsm, take yourself
in hand and teach yourself that in
liking the ugly you handicap
velf, = 3
in yéur Interests s greal part of
ypour destiny (s invelved. Yha can't
afford (o lel yoursell go om liking
tha wreng thinge; you can’t afford
fa And youp sslisfaciion in the une

weorthy, Per If you do, you will
swing loward the peity, the con-
tomptible, the weak and avaan the
viclous,

" Advice to the Lovelorn °

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

A Bense of Values.

MIBS FAIRFAX:
#] am twenty-one and oo the
page from sheer love of that pro-
fsssion. This Bpring I met & man,
pon-theatrical, four years ocider
I::-l i. The Bummer hrougot seep
°

us He wania me (o be-
® is wife, but aithough 1
{-v: him dearly I feel that mar-
iage woald not make us happ:
P. could not be happy with a wife
n my profession, as he is ¥ man
who wantis hiz wife In his bome
pad | kbow I could pol be happy
were [ Lo give up the stage. What
do you advise us to do”
A MIBERABLE GIRL

li.i.- i can do Iy advise you to make

wp rour mind what you really
wast In this worid. and how much
pou wiil sacrilize i~ have IL None
pf us cas have everyibing, and the
Fl'” people are those who have a
yeal sense of vaiues, and who.
kmowing what they prize, make an
konest affort to get {&. On Lthc one
pand, love ls offercd you. On the
pther haud thers is & profesnion
Which also requires sacrifice, effort.
diplomacy, asd which s filled with
fissppolniments. Balance your live
¢¥ the stage. rour falth in youy own
abllity to sacceed, agalnst your love
pf & man =bd your faith ia your own

* ability to make marriige a success.

Which will you choose”

Not Too Great a Diﬁ_el_'tnce

Dm MIES FAIRFAX:

! 1 am nipeteen sad in love
and joved by, a manm thir-
years older than [. He wighes
marry him, but my father
&s ho thinks the
Noremce In our asges fn loo
great. In 1t wrong for a girl te

Darry a men 5o much older?

PUZZLED.

Jears i3 by oo means

tog great g differemce batween
[nlﬂlornmnuﬂthwma
he degires to marry, I cannot con-
sdvise you to disobey

your father, but § want to appesl
b ) man of thirty-twe is
axxiring ot pears of ms-

turily, at a splecdid age o gulde
hkis wife and to glve her a fesling
of having married a man on whem
she can lean, a map of mature, sane
Judgment—one whoe i oot just a
romantic boy with whom shs is hav-
ing a Jove affair, but who Is a splen-
did, strong man ia whom shs can
have faith and confidence. This Is
not & mating of May and December,
but of & young woman with a man
who s just reaching maturity, whe,
is &t the very best age . fo marry
and make a good huysband.

You Must Decide.

DEAR Miss FAIRI".‘X'

I am 1wenty-one and deeply in
love with & man who s 5 wid-
ower, and has three children.
Now these thres children are nine,
sixteen and twenty, so you will
see the oldest ia almost my age.
They object to their father's mar-
r¥ing me oa account of my youth,
but a®= he loves me, mnd 1 iove
him, 4o you think T ought to
brave thelr displeasura and marry
hilm just the same?

I hops you will answer “yea™
but I will follow whatever advice
you may give me. CLARA.

HAT will be your attitude to-
this msa's children 1f
you married thelr father? Are you
golag to estrange him from them,
or will you try to win them, 1o
ketp the household together and
to take s reaponsible terest In
them and to molhlr the youngest?
Are you jost thinking of this mar-
riage In terms of Jyour own
smotions and selfinh desire? Are
you imagining that you must have
this man's love'in order to }e
happy? Or are you sericusly will-
Ing to be u helpmate and to justify
yourself for disregarding the
natural fears and prejudices of his
clh“.rtn? Think It over. Make™a
tair docision. 1 canmét look into
your heart and his, and above all I
capmOt guaTantss the outcomse® ef

ward

of sugar every day when they go shopping
Food-card doesn't bother them. Black colfes gnd baked apples bars

Their name on the

le brides and biggrooms don't worry If they can't buy a pound

- By Arthur B.

Reeve.

Creator of the’ “Cralg Keanedy™

myntery
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with fear.

ing, she Wmd been del

she was happy. But

wWOorry.

coming up the gravel
threw open the door.
with Fiatl

him, piniening him aga
and snapping = -pair

James could even ¢ry

The housekeeper
hands In amasement.

“kord blegs my soul,
& policeman™

He very kindly offered

any sityation, yeu koow,

here in the police beal

Episode 3.
ISLE OF DREAD.

Compazy.

old house-

EANWHILE at Whitney Isl-
M and tha good

kteper, Amanda, was crasy

Barly in the day, when

Porls had telephoned she was com-

ighted. The

arrival of the butier was the fore-
“runner of the coming Doria and

when later

Dorls dld not come she began (o

Finally, when tbey heard some one

walk, James

1t was Verda ,

The moment Fiaty csught sight
of the butler he made & lunge &t

Inst the wall
of handcufla

sbout his wrists before the amazed

out.

*This s Datective Flatt, Amapn-
d4a" explained Yerda. “"Have Dorla
and Mr. Hameay arrivedT™
threw up her

Miss Verda,

“Tew, Mr, Traak was murdered. Mr,
Flatt says ha's stura James 8id IL

_.toh'll.-.

An Impersonation.

ed such an oder

Nene ‘of the olthers had mefl the
Count at all at closs gquarters, and
when-1 had sean him hs wea =ither
lathh‘-"::t‘-m
in hkis roome he was gioated
with' frealy i & ruined dullding
epen to- tha de&o.:
was pmall and the long
use had the air stagmsst and

of sweetening way .. black and bitter for all they care. “Halp the Allles
—though it s no sacrifice for us!™ they warble—and kiss again for sub-
stitute of the rare white erysial treasure.—NELL BRINKLEY,

THE HIDDEN HAND

“Tell It to the Judge” growled
Flatt as he led off the unfortunate |
butler, now speechiess with fright.

In ntennifled horror the moments
Eped, as lioris walted for the return

of Ramsay.

In1t

the »

v she paced up and down l
alternately weeping and

wring| r hands
Sudde: ehe heard footsteps out-
side. Ene listened in tarror as

the door opened. There In the dawn
light wus revealed the fars of Nam-

Ay

TOh, Jack!" she exclalmed a8 a
wage of rellef overwheimed her
w &8 thiet hing wrong™

“Couidn’'t thiong,™ re-
turned = -

It was This was not |
the man with whom ahe had fsllen
In love I

“¥ou won't need this™” continued
the fake Ramasy, picking up the
Automatic that lay on the table,
:thll- Doris eyed him fearfully.
14:_ me taice care of the packet for
you™

If there had been any lingering
doudt in her mind this remack weuld
Rave removed It  There had not |
been and Doris had been qulstly
maneuvring to got near the door, |
when suddenly she was confronted
bY the ETinning face of an Imits- |
tion of James, her butler, blocking |
tha wasr.

'Im.lnme-." she ordered, In despera-
ties, trying te act as though she |
h"‘\::m the deception. “Come |

W grinaing, the talas butler ad- |

vanced., For a moment she had dis-
armed him Before he knew It

s darted past him, as he lunged
t> selze ber, and was gone through
the open doar.

It was too lnte, though Already,

from behind, her ‘cruel pursuers had |
| seized Dorls, Just as she turned and

tegan battling with them, Aghting
them off llke a tigreaa

Roughly they thraw her into the
siern of the boat and started (he
engine, just as Rameay*managed to

free BRimself and ran hallooing
down Lthe shore It was too lute.
They were hoading out from the

shore aiready and were some dis-
tance AWajy.

Al that moment, ground a poiut
came a small, rounffbottomed row-
boal, with a single ocarsman It
was the fisherman himself whe had
discovered the loss of NLils motor-
boat sL the float on the mainland
and had been tolling st the oars
ever since the storm had =t up

As he caught sight of his very
boat. he awung oul acroas the bow,
calling and swearing loudly at the
thiaves, rowing savagely right
acrosa thelr course. The Hidden
Hand tried to aveld the rowboat,
but It was impos=ible. g

| A Terible Trick.

“flere, : You pirates, that's my
boat™ :_1?--!9‘! the aggrieved fisher-
man, seizing It by the guawale as
it swept past. mew towing him
along.

It wan & chance for Dhris and she
was about to take It. Besides ahe
could mow see Rammsay calling om
the shors

Bug the chance Sed ag the Hi4-

A Wonderful Serial of
Compelling Mystery.

den Hand, in a towering rage at the
dalay. reached out, seized the poor
fiaberman by the throat and a cloud
of vapor from the terrible forefin-
ger shot out, gfassing him, as he Lop-
pled over, overturnfig the rowboat
and sinking down out of sight In
the still angry walers.

“More speed.” urged the Hidden
Hand., aa the overturned rowboat
drifted away.

Doris, In the stern, gazed back at
it in frosen horror. The motor boat
gathered npeed There was bul one
chance left. She gathered ler
sirength for a supremae ¢fort. rosa,
and, before any of them realized
what she was doing. flung herself
overboard inte the water, holding
her breath and letting herself go
down—down—down—as she siruck
ot!, under water. in the direction
of the overturned boal

“Stop!™ sbouted the Hidden Hand
frantically. as an emissary tried to
reverse the engine and turm

Holdlng her breath. the girl
struck out, saving every ounce of
energy ahe could, on—on—under the
water toward the overturned boat,

She was dizzy 4nd almost ex-
hausted, almost foroed to come up
whether she would or not whan
suddeniy she saw the shadow of the
rowboat above hex As alowly as
her remainiag strengih would ailow,
she came up under It grasping at
the meat underneath,

dt was like s diving bell as she
panted for breath, drinking in the
oXyYReEn
~Frantically now, the Hidden Hand
eircled about. looking for his viee
tim.

Te Be Contirmed Monday,

jawaled and wreught of geld

Turkey. A throns of beaten geld,
adornad with guantitiss of rubles,
pearis, diamends and smeraida et
in mesalo, ls perhaps the most fas-
sling ebject In the treasury. Balim
the Fisst brought it frem PFersla
early In the sixtesnth tury
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Thers la & of b
and pandalweod, encrusted with
mother-of-pearl, gold, rubles, em-
eralds and sapphires

Neowhere In tha werld are thave
precious alones to compars with
the two great smeralds found haers,
one of which welghs twe kilograma
and s as largs Ra g man's hamd
and the other of which is oaly a
littls amaller,

Thrare are diamonds, turqualises,
rubles, ameralés and pearis by the
hal! bushel Formaerly the Jewasly
wara Xept i drawers, but when
lagt seen thay wers In bowls, sash
of which held twe galions

In describing = luncheon that she
attended In the hazem of the pres-
ent Bultan, Miss Grace Ellisen,
suthor of “An Eaglishwoman in a
Turkish Haram™ tells of dlamend
fowers that astreiched from shsual-
der to shoulder of the High Con-
troller of the harem, and of ear-
rings mads in the shape of birds
holding in their beaks ax peari as
largs am a cherry. The Sultan's’
granddaughter, a child of twalve,
ahe pletures as having her hair in &
knot on the top of her head inside
a dlamond crown, tha fromt of her
dress coversd with dlumonds and
ber handg encased in gold mittens
studded with rubles and dlamonda,

No mubsum In the waorld ecan
boast a richer cellection of armer,

scimitars, shields, piatols,
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tozicating being that made by the
Bisaiyahs of Limbang. These pee-
pla make thelr bear by bolling riew
adding ysasl. grushed wild chiltl and
s largs lump of wood ash. This In
all put Into a jar LIl the jar iz twe-
thirds full. and coversd over with
lsaves which ars held down with
bamboo supperts; water s

..uum;-rum;;umm

bottom
of the jar and then sucking up ihe
liguid. So that no oae shall have




